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and -six and two hondred and ninety-seven,
ud’:hl.:zdmhn of 1! waa on the twenty-
fourth day of 'os:‘pl;mhnr, A. .blm daly assign-

ed by said J . Smith to Gideon Gihbs, and
said mssignment thereof wos duly recorded in the
office of said ister of Deéeds on the twenty-

y ., A. D., 1854, in Liber H
Mortguges, on ninety-three, and on which
Mortgage there is claiimed to be due st the date of
this potice, the sum of two hundred and thirty-
four dollars and sixty cents, and no suit or pro-
ceadings st law having been instituted to recover
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premises therein described, to wit:
east hall of the north-west quarter of section

"Q-Tsims Birectory.

PROMESSIONAL
GEONGE SMILLER,
Attorney and Counsellor at , and Solicitor in
Chancery. 'mi‘“ m‘:ﬂli‘mhlﬂbﬂi—
ness entrusted to his care.

ber thirty-three (33), in 'ownship number five
(5) south, range namber fifteen (15) west, in the

And all her timbers strain and cramp,
With every shock she feels;

It starts and shudders while it burus,

And in its binged socket tarns.

Now swinging alow, now slanting low,
It elmost level lies,

And yet I know, while to and fro

1 watch the seeming pendule go,
With restless full and rise,

The steady ahaft is still upright,

Poising 1ts litule globe ef light.

0, hand of God; O, lamp of peace!
0, promise of my soul !

Though weak and tossed, and ill st ease,

Amid the roar of smiting seas—
The ship’s convulsive roll—

1 own, with love and tender awe,

Yon perfect type of faith and law !
A heavenly trust my spirit calms!

Connty of Cuss and State of Michig L's
vighty scres more or less, will be sold at public
vendoe st the Court House in Cassapolis, in said
Connty, on Pridsy the seventeonth day of Aungust
next, at the hour of twelve n'clock noon, to satisfy
the amount then due on said Mortgage with costs

of foreclosure.
GIDEON GIBRS, Assigoee.
N. B, Howsrer, Attoruey,
Dated, May 25d, 15860, mar3-5*wl3

MORTGAGE SALE.

DBI"AULT h been made in the condition
of a eertsin indenture of mo , bearing
date the twenty-third day February, A. D., 1859,
executed by Wright Koapp to Gmius B. Wool-
worth, and recorded in the office of the Register
of Deeds, in the Oounty of Cass und State of

W. E. CLARKE, M. D.
Phraicien & Office at his reside
Division Mw&bdmlm
Church, Dowagiase, Mich,
' W. H. CAMPBELL,
otary Public. Will attend to all kinds of Con-
'm—wm. Dowagise. Mich.

JUSTUS GAGE,

Public and at for the exchange
’ﬂm&r ﬁmm and sale of real
Fstate. Agent for the Manhattan sod Ireing
Insarence of New York, Uffice with
James Sallivan, front room, second Boor, Jones®
Brick Block.

CLARKE & SPENCER,
Aftorneys and Counsellors at Law, and Solicitors
in Chancery. Office in G. C. Jones & Co's

Block, Dowagine, Mi al atiention
given to collections throughout the North-weat.
Josgrs B. Cranxn £

D. H. WAGNER,

Justice of the Peace and Collecting Agent, Dowag-
inc, Mich, Ofice on Front Street.

Mi D." on i:lhi ‘l;::mv:!fai;d day of February.
A. D, 1859, i orignges, on pages
246 and 347, on which said Mortgage there is
elaimed to be due nt the date of this notice, the
sum of fortr-nine dollars and thirty-six cents, and
no suit or proceedings at law for the recovery
thereof having been instituted: Notice is there-
fore hereby given, thot by virtue of a power of
sale contsined in said Mortgage, vow become
T’ﬁ"‘ the premises therein described, to wit:
e north-cast quarter of the north-east quarter
of section one (1), in township five (5), south, range
sixteen (18) west, in the County of Casa and State
of Michigan, will be sold st public vendue, st the
Court Honse in Cansapolia, in said County of Cass,
on the first day of September next, between the
hour of nine o'clock in the furenoon and the setting
of the sun on the same day, to satisfv the amount
then due, together with the cost snd Attorney fee.
GAIUS B. WOOLWORTH,
Mortgagee.
Cumas. W. Cuisaxe, Attorney for Morigagee,
Dated, June 4th, 1580, joneT-T*w13

PROBATE ORDER.
TATE OF MICHIGAN —County of Cass.—ss,

At a session of the Probate Coort for the
County of Cass, holden st the Probate Office, in

JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor m
.Chancery, Dowagise, Mich. Office oa Fromt

COOLIDGE & PLIMPTON,
Attorneys snd Counsellora st Law, Niles, Mich.
5 . bley's Store,
TR e T e Puabron.
CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,

Attarney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in | =

, Cassupolis, Cuas county, Mich.

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Selicitor in
Ghangeryand Notary Publc, Giosmpols, s
promptly remitted. ]

Dealers i Groceries, Boots and Shoes,
Hats :ammh; Crockery, ko, &c.
Cracs | Wu. R. Sroreis.

8. D. BARRETT,
Watchmaker and Enzl;:m.h -
Mich. Particalar attent 1
of Walch, Clock and Jewelry repairing,
and Letter Engraving of every style.
K. B.—All work warranted.

GEORGE SMITH,
Tallor. w over Brownell's Hardware Store.
c“:uhg“. Making done to order, and warran-
o

d

A. N. ALWARD,
ﬂu'ﬂ:ﬁl M# Books, w'lly. Pn'iﬁdplﬂil,
w auliq, &e. Dennison MM’

G. C. JONES & CO.,

{

= | heari

Cassapolis, on Ssturday, the sixteenth day of June,
in the year one thousand eight hundred and sixty,
Present—Clifford Shanabon, Judge of Probate.
In the matter of the estate of Job Clark, deceased.
On reading and filling the Pﬂ'itinn. duly verified,
of William Bows, praviog for licouse to sell real
estate of said decensed.

Therewpon it is ordered, that Saturday, the
twenty-eighth day of July next, st ten o'clock in
the forenvon, be assi for the hearing of said
petition, and that the heirs at law of said deesased,
and all other persons interested in said estate, are
uired to at o session of said Court, then

holden ng the Probate Office, in Cassapolis,
and show cause, i any there be, why the prayer of
the petitioner should not be gran
And it is further ordered, thal said petitioner
give notice to the persons interested in said estate,
of the ency of said petition, and the hearing
thereof, by eansing a copy of this order to be pub-
lished in the Cass County Egﬂhliun. anewspaper

i and circulating in said County of Cass, for

successive woeks previons to said day of

ng. C. SHANAHAN,
A true copy.] Judge of Probate,
une 16, 1360, june2l-9w4é

Commissioner’s Sale in Chancery.

N parsuance of a deeretal order of the Circnit
Court for the Connty of Cass in Chancery, en-
tered December 15th, A, D., 1858, at the suit of
Holden F. Wing, Complainunt, aguinst Howard 8.
Rogers, defendant, and to m» directed, I shall ex-
pose for sale at public muction, au the outer door
of the Court House of saud County of Cass, in the
village of Cassapolis, on the 1 nth day of
Au pext, at one o'clock in the afternoon of
nimv, and sell to the highest bidder, the follow-
ing tract of Land: The west half (1) of the west
half (1{) of the porth-east quarter (1) of section
twenty-seven (%7) in township five (3) south of
range fourteen (14) west, containing forty
sitnated in l_;te Gouény l:f Cass and Michi-
gan. §&F Terms Cas

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,

Cirenit Court Commissioner.

D. Bragxsax, Solicitor,
Dated, June 24, 13430, JulyB-11%wd

PROBATE ORDER.

TATE OF MICHIGAN—County of Cass —ss,
At a session of the Probate Court for the

F. 6. LARZELERE,
muwmmmm
emuq; and

, Glasaware, Paints and
o rast Biest Dawve-

H
{ecy Mioh

ealers Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Ci ¥ of Case, holden at the Probate in
Cassapolis, on Tuesday, the third day o!.lnllc. in

one thousand eight hundred and sixty.
Cliffard Shanahan, of Probate.

Brown, On reading and filing the
tition duly l'nriﬂe?i.rtl' Charles G. Lowis, praying

—

or i to real estate of lh-:id ?im. "
it is ordered, wesday, ]
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ition, and that the heirs at law of said minars,
other persons interested in said estate, are
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. A FINE ASSORTMENT!
Fust Recceived
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UNION HOTEL.
PRIETOR,

' M. J, BALDWIN, PRO
C4834P0LIS,

MILLINERY GOODS!

Direct from New York by
LF.
in the
‘cnll st her
CrT

. ex-
dopart-

ilin light a moment before.

My soul is filled with light !

The ocean sings his solemn psalms ;

The wild winds chant ; I eross my palms ;
Happily as if to-night,

Under the cottage roof agsin,

I hewrd the soothing summer rain.

—_————— ——
The Shadows we Cast.

BY T. 8. ARTHUR.

A child was playing with some bnild-
ing blocks, and as the mimic castle rose
before his eyes in graceful proportions,
a new pleasnre swelled in his, heart.
He felt himself to be the creator of a
“thing of beanty,” and was conscious
of a new born power. Arch, wall, but-
tress, gateway, draw-bridge, lofty-tow-
er and battlement, were all the work of
his hands. He was in wonder at his
own skill in thus ereating, from an un-
seemly pile of blocks, a structure of
such rare design.

Silently he stood and gazed apon his
eastle with something of the pride of
an architect who sees, after months
and years of skillfully applied labor,
some grand conception in his art, em-
badied in hisimperishable stone. Then
he moved aronnd, viewing it on every
side. It did not seem to him a toy,
reaching only a few inches in height,
and covering bnt a square Moot of
gronnd, but a real eastle, itsell’ hun-
dreds of feet npwards to the blue sky,
and spreading wide upon the earth its
ample fonndations. As the idea grew
more and more perfect, his strange
pleasure increased. Now he stoad
with folded arms, wrapped in the over-
mastering illusion—now walked slowly
around, viewing the structure on all
sides, and noting every minute particu-
lar, and now sat down and bent over it
with the fondness of a8 mother bending
over her child. Again he arose, pur-
posing to obtain another and more dis-
tinetive view of his work. DBut his
foot struck against one of the huttress.
es, and instantly, with a erash, wall,
tower, and battlement fell in hopeless
ruin.

In the room, with the boy, sat his
father, reading. The erash disturbed
him ; and he uttered a sharp, angry re-
buke ; glancing for a moment toward
the startled child, and then returning
his eyes to the attractive pages before
him, uneonscious of the shadow be had
cast upon the heart of his child. Tears
ecame into those fair blue orbs dancing
From the
frowning face of his father to which his
glance was suddenly turned, the chill
looked back to the shapeless ruins of
his oastle, Is it any wonder that he
bowed his face in silence npon them and
wet them with his tears ?

For more than five minutes he sat
still, as if sleeping ; then in a mournful
kind of way, yet almost noisclessly, he
enmmenced restoring to the box, from
which he had taken them, the many
shaped pieees that, fitly joined togeth-
er, had grown into a noble building.
After the box was filled, he replaced
the cover, and laid it carefully upon a
shelf in the closet !

Poor child! The shadow was a deep
one, and long in passing away. His
mother found him half an honr after-
wards asleep on the floor with cheeks
flushed to an urosual brightness. Sne
knew nothing of that troubled passage
in his young life; and the father had
forgotten, in the attraction of the book
he had read, the momentary annoyance
expressed in the words and tone, with
a power in them to shadow the hearl
of his child.

A young wife had busied herself for
many days in preparing a pleasant sur-
prise for her husband. The work was
finished at last, and now she awaited
his return, with a heart full of warm

emotions. A dressing gown, a pair of

elegantly embroidered slippers, wrought
by her own skillful fingers, were the
gifts with which she meant to delight
him.

What a troop of pleasure’s fancies
was in her heart! How almost impa-
tiently did she wait for the coming
twilight, which was to be dawn, not ap-
proaching darkness, to her !

At last she heard the step of her
hushand in the passage, and her pulses
leaped with flattering delights. Like
a bird upon the wing, she almost flew
down to meet him, impatient for the
kirs that awnited her.

To meet in the world of business, a
few days without their disappointments
and perplexities. It is men’s business
to bear this in a manly spirit. They
form but a portion of life’s discipline,
and should make them stronger, braver,
and more enduring. Unwisely, and
we may say unjustly, too many men
fail to leave their business cares and
troubles in their stores, work shops or
eounting rooms, at the day’s decline.
They wrap them in bundles and carry
them, and shadow their household.

It was 80 with my younz hushand
on this particular oceasion. The stream
of business had taken an eddying whirl
and thrown his vessel backwards, for
a brief space—and thongh it was still
in the current, and gliding safely on-
ward against it, the jar and disappoint-
ment had fretted his mind severely.
There was no heart in the kiss hie gave
his wife, and because he had let eare
overshadow love., He drew his arm
around her, but she was conseious of a
diminishing pressure in that embracing
arm.

“Are yon not well 27

With what tender concern was this
question asked !

“Very well.”

e might be in body; but not in
mind ; that was plain; for his voice
was far from being cheerful.

She played and sang her favorite
pieces, hoping to restore, by the charm
of musie, brightness to his spirit. But
she was conscious of only partial sne-
cess. There was still a gravity in his
manner never perceived before. At
tea time she smiled upan him so sweet-
Iy across the table, and talked to him
on such attractive themes, that the
right expression returned to his count-
enance ; and he looked as happy as
she eonld desire.

From the tea-table they returned to
their pleasant parlor.  And now the
time has come for offering her gift, and
receiving the coveted reward of glad
surprise, followed by sweet kisses and
loving words.

“I will be back in & moment,” she
said ; and passing from the room, she
went lightly up the stairs. Both tone
and manner betrayed her sceret, or
rather the possession of a secret with
which her hnshand was to be surprised.
Searcely had her loving face faded
from before his eyes, when thought re-
tarned, with a single bound to an un-
pleasant event of the day; and the
waters of his spirit were again tronbled.
He had actually arisen and erossed the
floor once or twice, moved by a restless
concern, when his wife came down
with the dressing gown and slippers.
She was trying to furee her conntenance
into a grave expression, to hold back
thesmiles that were continually striving
to break in truant circles around her
lips, when a single glance at her hus-
band’s face told her that the spirit
driven away by the exorcism of her
love, had returned again to his bosom,
He looked at her soberly, and she came
forward.

“What are these ?’ he asked, almost
coldly repressing surprise, and effecting
an ignorance in regard to the the bean-
tiful present she held in her hand, that
he did not feel.

“They are for you, dear.
them.”

“For me? Nonsense! What do'1
want with such jimernckery ? This is
womin's wear.. Do yon think I would
disfigure my feet with embroidered
slij pars or dress up in a calico gown ?
Put them away, dear; your husband is
too much of a man to robe himself in
gay colors, like a clown or actor. And
he waved his hand with an air of con-
tempt, There was a bold, sneering
manner about him, partly affected and
partly real, born of his uncomfortable
state of mind. Yethe loved hissweet
wife, and would not of set purpose,
have wounded her for the world,

This unexpeoted repulse—this eruel
reception of her present, over which,
she had wrought patiently in golden
hope, for many days—this dashing to
earth of this brimful cup of joy, just
a8 it touched her lips, was more than
the fond young wife could bear. To

1 made
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4ings of others, of their own.

THURSDAY,

hide the tears that came rushing to her
even, she turned away from her hus-
band ; and to conceal the sobs she had
no power to repress, she went almost
hurriedly from the room; and going
back to the chamber from whence she
had brought the present, she Iaid it
away ont of sight in a closet. Then
covering her face with her hands she
sat down and strove with herself to be
calm. But that shadow was too deep,
—the heart-ache too heavy.

In alittle while her husband followed
her and discovered, something to his
surprise, that she was weeping, said in

a slightly reproving voice: “Why
bless me ! not in tears ? What a little

puss yon are! Why didn’t you tell
me youn thonght of making a dressing
gown and a pair of slippers, and I
wonld have vetoed the matter at once ?
You couldn’t hire me to wear such
flaunting things. Come back to the
parlor”—he took hold of her arms and
lifted her and lifted her from the chair
—*and sing and play for me. “The
Dream Waltz” or the “Tremolo,”
“Dearest May,” ©Stilly Night,” are
worth more to me than forty dressing
gowns, or a cargo slippers.

Almost by force, he led her back to
the parlor, and piaced her on her music
stool. He selected a favorite piece
and laid it before her. Baut tears were
in her eyes, and she could hot see a
note. Ower the keys her fingers passed
in skillful tonches; but when she tried
to keep up the song utterance failed
and robs broke forth instead of words.

“How faolish 1" said the husband, in
a vexed tone. “I am surprised at you!”
And he turned from the piano and
walked across the room. -

A little while the sad young wife re-
mained where she was left thus alone
and in partial anger. Then, rising, she
went slowly from the room—her hus-
band not seeking to retain her—and
going back to her chamber, sat down
in darkness,

The shadow which had been cast
upon her spirit was a very deep one;
although the hidden sun came out again
right early ; it was a long time before
his beams had power to scatter the
clouds that floated in love’s horizon.

The shadow we cast! Father, hus-
band, wife, sister, brother, son, neigh-
bor—are we not all casting shadows
daily, on some heart that are pining
for the sunlight of our faces ? We have
given you two pictures, not as a mirror
but as a Kaleidoscope. In all their
varied relations men and women sel-
fishly or thoughtlessly—from design,
weakness or ignorance—are casting
their shadows npon heart that are pin-
ing for sunlight. A wond, a look, a
tone, an act will cast a shadow and
sadden a spirit for hours and days,
Speak kindly, act kindly, be forgetters
of self, and you will east but few shad-
ows, along the path of life.. The true
gentleman is always tender of the feel-
He easts
but few shadows. Be gentlemen—
ladies, or—in a word, that which in-
cludes all graces and excellencies—
Christians, for it is the Christian who
casts fewest shadows of all.

—_— ——-——
Young America Wonders.

Wonder why mama keeps Bridget
home from Church to work all day,
and saya it is wicked for me to build my
rabbit honse on Sunday ?

Wonder why our minister brought
that pretty cane with the yellow lion’s
head on the top, and then asks me for
my cent to put in the missionary box?
Don’t I want a jewsharp just as much
as he wants a ecane ? <

Wonder what makes pa tell such
nice stories to vistors about hiding the
master's ratan when he went to school,
and about his running away from the
schoolmistress when she was going to
whip him, and then shnt me upina
dark room becanse T tried, just once,
to he as smart as he was.

Wonder why mama tells pa heis
cross when he comes home at night
and says his tea is weak, and ties a
handkerchief over my mouth so that I
ean neither speak or breathe.becanse
that T happen to sxy that she is cross.

Wonder what made pa say that

wicked word when Betsy upset the ink
all over the papers, and then rapped
my ears because I aaid the same thing
when my kite string broke ?

Oh! dear! there are lots of things
that [ want to know! How I wish ]
was & man !

§F Twenty or twenty-five years ago
old Phleg, down in summit County,
was telling his friend Jones conearnin’
of a fight. Phleg had very little edn-
eation, but Jones was a man of right

smart learning. So Phleg went on a

tellin’; “and™ says he, “they fiv and
fit!” “And® says Jones, ‘“did they
keep a fitten,” "Old Phleg drawing
himself up, and looking as sonr as bat-
termilk into Jones
“You're cussed

%Mm’” I

says he:|:

Air—Ral, White and Blue.
Abe Lincoln’s the choice of the nation,
A hero both honest sad true,
And well he will §ill the high station
The people are calling him to.
Around him Jet freemen assemble,
United to dare and to do,
His name makes the Democrats tromble,
Three cheers for our hero so true.
Three cheers for our hero so true,
Three chieers for our hero so true,
His name makes the Demoerats trewble,
Three cheers fur our hero so troe.

Though poverty checked and delsyed him,
With adverse surrouadings st strife,

And nought but bis talents to aid him,
He fought dbe great “battle of life.”

Victorious through toil we'll reguite him,
Thus giviag to laber its due,

Let young men and old men unite in
Three cheers for our here so true.

Three cheers for our bero, &e.

Corruption no longer shall carse us,
We'll rout old Buek out the chair,
And place there a man whao will nurse us
With honest and provident care,
To slaveoersts ne’er will he knucklas,
To liberty always prove troe;
Then put on the armor and buckle
For Lincoln and Liberty too.

For Lincoln and Liberty, &e.

-

¢ He Drinks.”

Oh! how thrillingly sad to usare
these words. What volumes of woe
and misery they contain. Of how
many heart broken parents, friendless
orphans, and desolate households, thay
speak.

*“ He Drinks!” Look at that noble,
intellectual and intelligent young man.,
He has been endowed by his Maker
with talents of ne ordinary stamp—
a mind that grasps everything that can
be resched by human beings. Inevery
lineament of his face yon see intellec-
tuality of the highest order, beaming
in vivid light: Did he wish, he conld
take the proudest rank in the annals of
his country’s glory. But ah! “He
Drinks!” The intoxicating cup is of-
ten at his lips. The unnatural excite-
ment, produced by stimulating bever-
age, is too often to be seen in his coun-
tenance and actions. Oh! how it
grieves the heart of the fond father,
who had fondly hoped to see his boy
ranked among the great and the good
of the land, indulgiug in midnight ecar-
ousals and destroying the talents given
him by his God. The idolizing mother,
oh! how it wrings her heart with an-
guish when she sees her only son stag-
gering home under the influence of
liquor. Fondly she claps him in her
arms, and with all the eloquence of a
mother’s love, begs him to desist from
the daming practice that is fast send-
ing them both to the grave. Tearfully
he promises amendment, but no sooner
is he out of her‘company, than the
promise he so sacredly made is forgot-
ton, srd again the intoxicating bowl is
pressed to his lips. These he con-
tinues, until his parents die of broken
hearts, and the young man fills a drunk-
ard’s grave,

“ He Drinks I Baut a short time ago
a fair young girl stood before the altar
leaning fondly and trastingly on the
arm of one, who had promised before
his God to love, cherish and protect
her until separated by death. She had
given her heart and happiness into his
keeping. For atime all went well
Then the flushed face, the unsteady
step told, in language not to be mis-
taken, that the young husband was fast
sinking to degredation and ruin. Harsh
words, and blows frequently fell upon
the wife’s unresisting form. Sadly,
with no hope 1o cheer her, she goes
about her daily duties longinf for death
to come s0 that she may find rest in
the grave. What asad end to the
bright hopes and anticipations that
once animated the yomng girl's heart,

“He Drinks!” A fair young girl
sits in a chair busily sewing; around
her trying to warm their shivering
limbs at the scanty fire, and erying in
vain for bread, are her younger broth-
ers and sisters; stretched npon a mis-
erable bed with barely enough eloth-
ing to cover her, lies the poor mother
dying of a broken heart. A stepis
heard apon the stai ing into

Y

iaprinted, . nsmnghy ssiee

iﬂpﬂlﬂad! an “mm’

- Opening the sacred volume, the min-
ister was tto wm
almost breathless roshed ‘the’
church oxclumi;: 1 b i

“The enemy are marching upon our
western counties |” .
h.The minister looidodbeimma

is con tion, an his text:

“He Eu has a'mum him sell
it for a sword.”

After a few preliminary remarks, he
added:

“Go up, my friends. I beseech
go to the help of vyour bors,
against the migz g xtnnu to the
battle for God will master the hosts of
war. Religion is t00 much interested
in the success of this day not to lend
your influence. As for myself, age site
heavily upon me, and I cannot go with
you; neither have 1 representatives of
my family to send. My mﬁﬁ
cannot draw the sword or the
musket in defence of their country, bus
they can use the hoe—so that when
the toil-worn soldier returns from the
field of battle, he may not suffer for the

The venerable pastor bowed his head
in devotion. hen he again looked
around his andience was e. One
by one they silently kﬁi?bm.f

od; and ere the sun had that day set,
the male memberz of that little parish
who were able to bear arms
their way teo the battle field
nington.

A Mother’s Love.

Children, look in those eyen, listen td
that dear voice, notice tbie.fceli:':g of
even a single touch that is bestowed
upon you by that gentle hand! Make
much of it while .l{et you have that

most precious of all good lor-
ing mother. Read the unfathomable
love of those eyes; the kind anxiety

of that tone and look, however slight
your pain. In after life you may have
friends, kind, fond, dear friends, but
never again will you have the inex-
pressible love am{ gentleness lavished
upon you, which none but & mother be-
stows. Often do I sigh in my
o o bl e

8 eep seourity when of an
evening, nestling to her bosom, I lis-
tened 1o some quiet tale suitable so my
age, read in her tender and untiring
mioa.hn Never un: her sweet
glances upon me when 1 appeared to
gnp;:uorhuki--{pmnn‘ ha |

ears bave passed away since we

her beside my fnﬂrwin{heaﬁ churchs
yard ; yet, still her voice whi from
the grave, and her eye watches over
me as I visit spots long since hallowed
t‘; the memory of my mother.— Macau-

From the Raleigh (N. 0.) Press.)
B “For the information of the pub-
lie weannexalistof the Democratic jours
nals in North Carolina, arrangéd under
two headings, the one class for Breckin«
rige and Lane, and the other for Doug+
las mg.thann, as follows :”

Roleigh Daily Press,
e

Wi xtonsmal,
Fayetteville Courier,

Charlotte Bulletin,

Salisbury Baoner

Daily Rough Notes,
Democrat;

rs—staggen
the room, with a brutal oath, the father | Western

orders the poor woman to get up and
cook him something to eat. The
young children shrink in terror from
the man whom above all on earth they
thounld love and r Beizing his
daughter roughly by the arm he de-
manded of her the few cents she had
earned that day by sewing, and it's
given him; he goes to the nearest

shop and spends it for drink. %
young children already in a state of

less to bed, Erelong the poor m
once the favorite child of wealthy mci
aristocratic parents, fills a paup
grave and her ohildren become inmates
of the poor house. :

“He Drinks!” Young men, let
never be said of you.
yonr mother or father have to blush for
their son. We beseech you by all
l:l:t yon hold dew;yb{.tbo love

ar your parents— ¢ respect you
should hayve for your self—and ‘more
than all, for the sake of your lu% 's sal-

vation, “Touch not, taste not, the in-

Star of ]
Tarboro' Mercury,
Murfreeshoro’ C%hu,
Western Sentin

Goldsboro’ Tribine,

of ours,
shall be
brethren”

w’.?.
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